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	1. Jasper Jordan

**Jasper Jordan**

Jasper never imagined he would be happy.

It wasn't that the boy was pessimistic or anything, he just always pictured himself living on the Ark until he died and nothing was ever happy on the Ark.

His suspicions were confirmed when on his first day of freedom, he was shot in the chest by a spear.

After winning his battle against death, he thought his rough patch was through.

That maybe, he would be able to exist without consequences like he had always wanted.

Then, his mind began playing tricks on him and his fears began to wane on him physically.

His happiness seemed a distant memory as the boy with goggles evaporated into a dark entity.

Once he was captured by the Mountain Men, his fears subsided into dull aches in his heart. Those people comforted him, gave him food, clothes, and the best of them all, safety.

The naïve little solider even found a girl who showed him the happiness he had only known in fairy tales.

Maya gave him hope, something that eluded the boy for a long time.

She was a light in darkest parts of him.

Then, like most things on the ground, that wondrous angel was taken away.

The worst part was that she had been taken in an effort to save him by the people he had called his friends.

Any kind of weight Maya had taken away from him, suddenly crushed Jasper until he was nothing but a hazard to himself.

Her light was drowned by any moonshine he could find.

He didn't try to understand his friends' motives.

If he had, then he would have forgiven them and that wasn't something he was willing to do.

It took some time for him to realize that he didn't want his friends' sympathies or their pity.

He didn't want their excuses or their apologies. No, the broken boy wanted their pain.

He wanted the traitors to see what they had done to him.

He wanted to serve as a reminder for them that no matter how many good things they did or how many people they saved, the Mountain's blood and his darkness would always be right behind them.

That it wasn't something that could be erased or forgotten.

Jasper always knew he was destined to be unhappy, but he never realized how much the thought would break him.


	2. Raven Reyes

**Raven Reyes**

Raven Reyes used to smile more.

She used to smile those blinding and overwhelming smiles because it was the only thing she knew how to do when things were turned to shit.

Her life had never been easy and she accepted it never would be.

Mama never cared for her and daddy was nowhere to be found, but she dealt with it.

Things changed when Finn became her friend.

She accepted he would be the only person to care for her, then when that changed to love, she accepted that he would be the only person she would ever love.

Her world shifted when he was arrested in her place.

However, it would take something stronger to break Raven's resolve, so she adjusted to this change and dealt with the enviable heartache the only way she knew how; she denied it with a smile.

Her world tilted once again when she found that Finn had been sent to Earth.

The only person she had ever allowed herself to care about was taken away without a goodbye.

So with her heavy heart, she teamed up with untrustworthy people in the hopes that she would see her love once again.

She was successful in her attempt to get to the ground and finding Finn.

Without any limitations, Raven allowed her love for Finn to consume her.

She denied his glances at the golden haired princess and his pulling away.

She ignored the major changes in his character until she couldn't take it anymore.

In an effort to make him happy, she denied her own pain and let the boy she loved go.

Of course it hurt her, but what emotional mess couldn't be fixed with some mindless sex?

Her actions distracted her enough to heal her surface pain and she allowed herself to move on because it's all she knew how to do.

She got to a point where she could be friendly with the other delinquents, even allowing herself to trust some of them with her fragile emotional state.

That speck of light was instantly dulled by a harsh fate.

Finn's death hit her hard, almost completely breaking her.

It was the only thing in her life she couldn't dismiss with a smile because Finn was in everything.

In her work, in the camp, in her mind and still in her heart.

He was everything to her.

However, this was not the only roadblock in Raven's life.

She was then faced with crippling fate of never being able to use her leg again.

To no one's surprise, Raven fought her way back and found a way to work with what the fates had dealt to her.

Kyle Wick helped her with that, even showing Raven that she deserved something more than what Finn had given to her.

She may not have wanted him at first, but he was what she needed even if she wouldn't admit it.

It wasn't that she forgot the boy who had saved her from the miserable existence on the Ark, but that she needed to move on in order to survive.

Then the Mountain happened and her world shifted again, leaving her without hope.

She stopped wanting to try and went back to denying her pain, choosing instead to throw herself into work.

When that failed, she decided to change her tactics.

All she wanted was to forget about the hurting in her chest so when an option was presented, she hesitated for only a moment.

Filled with instant relief, she cared little for the side effects of the drug she had taken.

It wasn't until she was faced with a cruel truth that she changed her mind.

In any world, Raven Reyes was a mechanic and mechanics fixed things.

So as she had always done, Raven grabbed her wits, plastered on a smile and went to work.


	3. Clarke Griffin & Bellamy Blake

**Clarke Griffin & Bellamy Blake**

In epic tales, there are great loves and even greater losses.

You think up until the point of defeat, the love was happy and easy. What could be simpler than two people loving each other? It should be simple though, to meet someone and realize they are a missing link within you.

Then a great loss happens and you begin to wonder about great loves. How can something so sweet become so rotten? You think, what was life like before I loved? Before I lost?

This is the case of our two tragic heroes.

These two people who have decided to take a cruel world on their shoulders, in the hope that they can one day save it.

This is the story of Clarke Griffin and Bellamy Blake.

Now as far as people go, these two were polar opposites on different spectrums.

She was a hated princess of a cold machine and he was an unloved peasant who dared to be king.

When they first began to lead, their fights were endless. It was as if their arguments shook the ground and darkened skies making the world dull in comparison to their fire.

Neither realized that they were battling over a similar issue that ultimately would have the same result.

As it would turn out, they were two sides of the same coin.

He wanted to run away from his past just as she did hers because who they were wasn't who either of them wanted to be.

She wanted to protect everyone and after some time, he learned that was what he wanted as well.

His fire and her ice finally met and the world did not fall.

Equals in strength, they understood what it meant to take on the leadership role they sought.

His came from the many years of hardship he endured at the hands of his people. Hers derived from the corruption of those same people and thrived on a betrayal only befitting a princess such as she.

Somewhere along the way, an understanding was made.

Clarke and Bellamy would shoulder the responsibilities of the world together and bring it to its knees. It would be her brain and his heart that would make or break their people.

Apart, they were forces of nature, moving mountains as if they owned them.

Together, they broke those mountains, making them quiver in fear at the mention of their names.

It was through this understanding that they both began to care about each other as they both realized they could not care for themselves.

When he allowed himself a moment of weakness, she was there to soothe his fears. To tell him that she needed him and that he was something more than he thought was.

When she walked around the home they had built with blood stained hands, he was there to tell her she was not a monster. To say that he needed her and that she was something more than she thought she was.

In a world of chaos, there was a peace between this unlikely pair.

Then, another shred of her light had begun to dull and she began to fear her own being.

She told him she had to leave because her fears were more than she could take and he let her go in the hopes that the distance would diminish her pain even if his own would increase tenfold.

Bellamy Blake, a man that lived to save everyone could not save the woman that talked him off a ledge so many times. The thought hurt him more than any other wound he had received thus far.

The distance and time hurt both of our heroes more than they assumed.

His pain came from her absence and his inability to help the troubled woman realize she was not alone. Hers derived from his lack of presence and the abandonment of the people she had sworn to protect.

They tried to move on, but they never forgot the loss of the other. At the end of the day, they both just wanted to do away with the numbing of their now lifeless corpses.

Clarke became an animal, only living to eat and kill. It was her way of accepting the vicious cycle that she had become accustomed to. In her mind, she was a monster and monsters only lived to hurt and be hurt.

Bellamy became somewhat happy for a while. He met someone that recognized the light he held just has Clarke had. The woman was never a replacement, but what he needed after everything he had been through. Gina took away some of his pain and made him see that he was someone worthy of happiness even if he didn't think so.

Then, as the fates would have it, her string was cut and his only light was diminished. He thought he lost his chance at redemption and instead welcomed the darkness that he felt he always had.

The weight that he and Clarke had shared for so long, now crushed the valiant knight and turned him into a grief stricken dragon.

During this time, Clarke realized she could not out run her mistakes for much longer.

The self-loathing she felt stayed, but with her once again bleeding heart beating inside, she placed a crown on her head and marched off into battle.

She would no longer be the cold princess or the blood thirsty monster. In their place, a strong and seasoned queen was reborn.

This moment of clarity was brought on by none other than the noble knight, who in an attempt to rescue her was to be struck down by her kidnapper.

When they met again, it shocked her to see how much had changed and how much had stayed the same.

He still had violent brown curls that always brushed along his forehead in a frustrating fashion and dancing freckles along his face. He still had the same way of making her feel safe in the worst of times. Yet in the place of his usual frown and dark eyes was a small smile that was relieved to see her alive.

He was the man she remembered and so much more.

However, the moment was stolen and replaced with hatred for a woman who had betrayed her, making Clarke the creature she believed she was now.

Lexa, the commander of the Grounder army, looked the same as she did all the months ago. Apparently betrayal did nothing to her as it was Lexa's nature to only think of her people and no one else. She instructed Clarke to bow to her and told her that it was the only way to save their people. The thought distressed Clarke, but then she began to picture the faces she had left behind.

There was a weeping Jasper as he held the shattered remains of Maya, a girl that risked everything to help them, and in essence, the broken boy himself. An anguish stricken Monty, who had witnessed what he had done under her command moments after. Her mother's expression when Clarke tried to defend her actions because she had only wanted to be the good guy.

She had always wanted to be the good guy.

However, in situations such as the ones she had come to experience on Earth, there were no good guys. There were only survivors.

As angry as she was with Lexa, Clarke knew that she could save her people this way. So with a guarded heart, our Queen adjusted her crown in its proper position and accepted the deal with the devil she knew.

In the time her highness had strived for peace, our dragon was inciting a war.

Bellamy knew nothing but his own grief. The 23 year old man who had never gotten to experience these intense emotions, indulged himself, until he was nothing but a toxic hazard. His scales began to show freely with every life he took, but it was the promise of control that made the creature fully bloom.

He told anyone and everyone that this was who he had always been. That the knight he used to be was their imagination making him more than what he was.

His fear fueled his fire and soon he burned the very people he had once saved.

Once word had reached the queen, she decided it was time to return to the kingdom she had abandoned in the hopes that she could make the knight revert back to his heroic ways.

It wasn't until Bellamy was standing across from her, that she saw how much he had changed in the few weeks they had been apart. She hadn't fathomed how strong the dragon had become and it dawned on her that maybe she had a hand in this rebirth. In the place of the knight, was a person that thrived on the chaos a war would bring and that made her fear that the Bellamy she had come to know was gone.

His heated rage was what made her change her mind. Of course the flames hurt, but his pained expression grounded her. He cast blame onto Clarke, claiming that every death was a result of her leadership. He told her that her leaving had been the best thing to have happened because now their people could be free without the delusions of peace.

Underneath his fiery truths, a glimpse of the man she had always believed in appeared. He was hurt by the fact she had left him without a thought as to how he would feel; as to how he felt.

Clarke thought that he was strong enough to do this all on his own and she voiced this to him. What she failed to see all those months ago, was that he was just has broken as she was.

In a war against themselves, both Clarke and Bellamy would always lose. It was when they were together that their shattered pieces became whole.

So the queen left, in the hopes that when she met him again, she could do what she had always wanted to do; to save him and her kingdom.

In our present day, the dragon and the queen walk separate paths.

It is the hope that one day, they will choose to love themselves enough to let themselves love each other.

That his fire and her ice will soothe the world once again.


End file.
